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FEBRUARY  23,   1919 
SEGAL   HALL  AUDITORIUM 

M.  MORRIS  SCHLOSBERG,  Chairman. 
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Colors  N.  P.  S. 

Salutatory 

Solo,  "Welcome,  Sweet  Springtime" 

Class  History 

Prophecy 

Solo 

Class  Will 

Presentation  of  the  "Hoe" 

Farewell  Song 

Valedictory 

Finale,  "Marching  Song" 


School 

Mordecai  Rosenberg 

Jack  Miller 

Jacob  I.  Mannes 

Joseph  Goldstein 

Jack  Miller 

George  Wolf 

M.  Morris  Schlosberg 

Class 

M.  Morris  Schlosberg 

School 


EVENING   PROGRAM 


Play  and  Dance 


ARRANGEMENT    COMMITTEE 

M.  Morris  Schlosberg 
Jacob  I.  Mannes 
George  Wolf 
Joseph  Goldstein 
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Mordecai  Rosenberg,  '19 
Ladies  and  Geiitlenieu: 

There  are  centain  momentous  events  in  our  alloted 
three-score  and  ten  years  of  hfe  long  to  be  remembered 
and  rherished;  events  which  when  looked  back  to  from 
the  farthest  end  of  our  traveled  road  stand  out  as  beacon 
lights  of  rest  midst  the  turmoil  of  a  hurrying,  jostling 

world. 

To  such  an  event  in  our  lives  is  it  my  great  pleasure 
in  behalf  of  the  graduating  class,  to  cordially  welcome 

Our  appreciation  is  beyond  measure  for  your  evident 
wUhngness  to  spend  the  day  with  us— to  make,  this,  our 
class  day,  a  memorable  one  in  our  lives. 

Three  years  ago  we  came  to  Farm  School,  sixty-five 
strong  with  the  confidence  of  youth  to  survive.  We 
resolutely  set  out  to  conquer     for     ourselves  a     useful 

place  in  the  world.  ,    ,  ^i  • 

Only  nineteen  of  us  perservered  and  traveled  this 
far  our  hard  road.  The  others,  finding  themsedves 
either  unfit  for  agriculture  or  lured  by  some  other  caU- 
ing,  have  entered  other  fields  of  life. 

This  day  w'tnesses  the  culmination  of  our  earnest 
preparations!  For  three  years  we  strove  with  might  and 
main  to  attain  this  days  goal— a  goal  pregnant  with 
future  promises,  the  relaization  of  wh^ch  will  ful<'ill  our 

ideals.  ^^ 

It  was  no  easy  task,  we  had  to  overcome  the  in- 
fiuences  of  a  city  upbringing.  We  had  to  accustom  our- 
selves to  new  labors  in  a  new  invironment  and  mode  of 
living.  It  was  hard,  but  our  participation  in  today's  ex- 
ercises attests  our  success. 

Each  of  us,  as  we  go  forth  tonight,  bears  m  mind 
but  one  vision,  one  thought— success.  How  that  word 
stirs  us,  goads  us  on.  It  is  the  reward  at  the  end  of  a, 
hard  and  wearisome  road. 
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However,  there  are  several  qualities  wh^ch  we  must 
possess  or  determine  to  develope  to  ena])le  us  to  make 
the  most  of  the  opportunities  our  preparations  afford 
us.  AVe  must  concentrate  our  minds  and  bodies  to  the 
tremendous  task  yet  before  us.  We  must  continue  on 
the  outside  as  we  did  here,  the  sameness  of  purpose  to 
become  proficient  and  progressive  in  our  choosen  work 
whether  it  be  specialization  or  generalization.  We  must 
bend  all  our  talent  forces,  both,  mental  and  physical  to- 
ward such  an  end. 

The  sun's  rays  do  not  burn  until  directed  against 
one  objective.  So  it  is  with  us,  we  must  concentrate  our 
energies  to  ward  success  to  be  successful. 

The  world  today,  is  looking  for  the  "slicker,"  the 
efficient  man.  The  mani  who  takes  the  knocks  as  cheer- 
fully as  the  boosts,  always  keeping  uppermost  in  mind, 
and  ever  striving  to  attain,  that  ideal  which  he  has  set 
himself  as  his  goal. 

Let  us  go  forth,  fellow  classmates,  v/itn  a  determi- 
nation, a  steadfastness  of  purpose  that  nothing  can 
severe,  so  that  our  visions  may  become*  realities,  and  our 
objective  a  fact,  and  ourselves  a  credit  to  our  alma 
mater. 

I  avail  myself  of  this  opportunity  to  thank,  in  be- 
half of  the  graduating  class,  the  various  Liembers  of  the 
Faculty,  Board  of  Directors  and  honored  President  for 
the  great  interest  they  have  taken  in  the  betterment  of 
our  welfare. 

Mere  words  fail  to  express  our  gratitude  to  those 
who  have  been  a  constant  source  of  strength  to  us  in 
ever  leading  us  in  the  right  path  and  showing  us  the 
ideals  toward  which  we  should  strive. 

May  they  with  the  help  of  God  carrj'  on  the  great 
work  in  which  they  are  now  engaged  so  that  in  years 
to  come,  this  school  shall  be  a  "bigger  and  better  Farm 
School,  and  even  exceed  the  fondest  hope  of  Dr.  Kraus- 
kopf  its  founder  and  president. 
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JACOB  I.  MANXES 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  on  March  14,  191G,  that 
thirty  odd  specimens  of  the  liome  order  were  brought 
forth  ui)on  these  hallowed  ^I'^^in^ils.  conceived  in  learn- 
ing and  dedicated  to  the  i)roposition  that  Scientific 
Agriculture  was  to  be  their  future.  They  soon  engaged 
in  a  great  struggle  for  more  knowledge,  testing  whether 
this  class,  or  any  other  class  so  conceived  and  so  dedi- 
cated could  long  endure.  They  were  assembled  in  this 
sanctified  hall  (Segal  Hall),  and  were,  in  the  most  cor- 
dial manner,  made  to  feel  the  importance  attached  to 
the  nobility  of  Freshmen  students,  as  according  them 
honor  and  esteem  of  the  lesser  rank — the  reigning  upper 
claj-.-i:ion.  W(  are  met  here  today  to  dedlrite  a  portion 
of  our  valuable  time  as  the  final  rememl)rance  to  those 
who  have  striven  through  thick  and  thin,  (heads  and 
par  kets),  fire  and  water,  (summer  heat  and  spring 
rains),  that  the  1919  Class  shall  not  have  lived  three 
years  in  vain. 

It  was  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  the  upper- 
classmen  shov/  us  courtesy  due  ou*  most  woriliy  per- 
sonage. They  were  not  bashful  in  reUeving  us  of  both 
our  purses  (which  were  lean)  and  our  ambition  (wiiicn 
was  immense).  The  former  in  the  guise  of  Athletic 
Association  dues,  subscription  to  the  school  paper,  "The 
Twins," — spuds  and  mush,  and  frequent  "treats'  at  the 
A.  A.  candy  box.  The  latter  we  expended  in  hustling 
buckets  of  steam  to  the  shower  room;  in  hunting  for 
left  handed  monkey  wrenches,  squash  stretchers,  and 
egg  fertilizers.  Many  an  unsuspecting  Freshy  carried  a 
few  iron  wagon  jacks  in  a  sack  from  the  Home  P^arm  to 
Farm  No.  1,  thence  to  Farm  No.  3  and  back  to  its  origi- 
nal storage  place,  with  the  idea  that  they  were  convey- 
ing one  of  the  aforesaid  Agricultural  necessities. 

The  upperclassmen  continued  their  courteous  treat- 
ment, never  failing  to  give  us  the  best  of  care  and  at- 
tention, and  finally  they  gave  us  that  one  big  ovation 
the  "S.  S.  A."  In  the  course  of  time,  in  which  our  peace 
had  been  disturbed  by  being  watched  for  blunders,  a 
few  remarks  were  made  for  our  special  benefit,  which 
of  course,  we  forgot  before  the  regular  routine  was  in 
effect. 
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In  some  manner  we  managed  to  get  through  the 
first  few  weeks  and  after  that  things  went  pretty  smooth 
for  those  termed  "hteraes"  such  as  Sid  Rubin  who 
starred  with  Waxy  at  64;  Harry  S.  Wald  the  mutilator  of 
"Dan  McGrew,  and  Kruglak,  whose  untiring  efforts  to 
secure  an  apology  from  Dr.  W.  was  rewarded  with  a  one 
way  freight  ticket  to  his  home  town. 

It  was  never  an  unusual  occurrence  to  see  them 
painted  in  the  old  Indian  fashion;  hair  clipped;  egg 
shampooed ;  or  frequent  visitors  to  the'  horse  trough  and 
gold  mine,  which  left  them  none  the  worse  for  their  ex- 
periences. 

And  so  under  the  guise  of  these  masquerades  the 
Freshmen  year  passed  pleasantly. 

February  22,  1917,  was  a  gala  day.  To  put  the 
lid  on  the  old  frolics  and  open  the  pages  of  a  new 
books  an  exceptionally  good  banquet  was  arranged  and 
executed  at  Kelly's  Hotel,  Chalfont,  Pa.  Although  it  was 
second  nature  with  us  in  our  first  year  to  have  small  gei- 
togethers  this  climaxed  our  hobby.  And  why  not? 
What's  so  grand  as  a  Freshman  becoming  a  Junior. 

In  our  Junior  year  we  appUed  ourselves  well  and 
became  known  as  a  very  promising  class.  But  study 
was  not  without  its  pleasures.  We  participated  in  many 
exciting  events.  Much  of  our  liesure  time  was  spent 
tutoring  the  humble  Freshies  in  terms  of  class  distinc- 
tion and  advising  the  Faculty  how  to  conduct  the  school. 
Summer  came  and  with  it  the  campers.  They  added 
materially  to  the  social  welfare  of  our  school,  and  our 
woe,  for  at  parting,  many  a  noble  heart,  beating  in  our 
midst,  felt  the  pang  of  separation  from  a  dear  one  and 
experienced  the  novel  sensation  of  division.  We  were 
poignantly  made  aware  of  how  much  zest  their  pres-, 
ence  made  to  our  outdoor  life  during  the  summer 
months,  and  how  dreary  the  ensuing  months  of  recon- 
ciliatinon  would  be.  But  the  mellowing  effect  of  time 
turned  our  thoughts  to  other  channels.  In  the  mean- 
time, many  of  our  classmates  finding  Scientific  Agricul- 
ture far  different  from  raising  chickens  on  la  mode  feed 
in  carabet  coops  on  Broadway,  left  us  to  continue  their 
careers  along  occupations  more  amiable  to  their  dis- 
position. One,  Max  Schloss,  was  called  by  Uncle  Sam, 
and  did  his  "bit"  in  the  Vet.  Corps,  Camp  Lee,  Va. 

ATHLETICS 
All  kinds — marbles  and  shuflfle     board  to     courting 
milkmaids,  are  included  In  the  record  of  the  1919  Class 
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history.  In  our  P>eshman  year  our  Fr.  -Jr.  base  ball 
game  was  postponed  l)ut  the  interclass  football  same 
estabhshed  our  reputation.  We  lost  to  the  Juniors  by 
a  score  of  13-0.  but  instead  of  a  defeat  it  was  a  victory, 
owins:  to  the  green  material  in  our  class  and  to  the 
records  of  the  past  few  years  which  shows  the  Junior 
classes  to  have  some  fifty  or  sixty  points  over  the 
Freshmen.  Athletics  in  our  Junior  year  was  more  pop- 
ular, having  eight  representatives  on  the  varsity  base 
ball  team  and  six  on  the  football  team.  The  interclass 
base  ball  game  was  easily  won  by  us  to  the  tune  of 
18-0.  The  weather  did  not  permit  the  playing  of  the 
interclass  football  game;  and  thus  were  we  robbed  of 
a  tremendous  \ictory. 

In  our  Senior  year  our  men  captained  and  managed 
all  varsity  teams.  We  consider  them  as  having  made 
both  on  the  diamond  and  on  the  gridiron,  an  exception-' 
ally  good  record.  They  have  set  the  athletic  standard 
a  notch  higher  and  future  teams  have  that  much  more 
to  overcome  before  they  can  proclaim  themselves  cham- 
pions. 

That  our  class  history-  was  in  its  making  during 
the  years  of  the  past  w^orld  conflict  is  significant.  Our 
Senior  year  was  largely  influenced  by  its  pangs.  It 
awoke  within  us  the  realization  of  manhood  and  oft 
reminded  us  of  our  duty  to  our  fellowmen.  Though 
Wilsons  and  Pershings  were  not  developed  in  our  midst 
we  faced  the  w^orld  with  the  enlightenmnt  that  the  til- 
lers of  the  soil,  following  their  peaceful  pursuits,  were  a 
torch  of  liberty.  That  food  helped  largely  to  win  the 
war  bears  our  judgment  to  be  correct.  We  were  placed 
in  a  position  to  decide  our  status,  but  were  set  at  ease  by 
government  proclamation  ordering  students  to  remain 
in  school  until  they  were  officially  authorized  what  to 
do.  While  our  brethren  were  at  the  front  beating  back 
the  frightful  Hun,  we  were  following  the  plow,  ever 
mindful  of  their  supreme  sacrifice. 

And  now  that  peace  reigns  supreme,  our  real  his- 
tory but  begins  at  the  time  which  apparently  would 
seem  its  completion.  Many  years  of  usefulness  lie  be- 
fore us.  Many  incidents  have  been  forgottn  in  the  pass- 
ing years  but  time  cannot  erase  from  our  minds  some  of 
those  happy  events  and  the  influence  upon  us  of  those 
three  years  spent  at  the  National  Fann  School. 
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Joseph  Goldstein 

To  have  thought  that  the  atmosphere  could  have  so 
changed  in  25  years  so  as  to  make  possible  a  veri- 
table Palm  Beach,  from  so  northerly  a  point  as  Atlantic 
City,  would  have  been  thought  a  huge  joke  by  a  majority 
of  the  people  in  1919.  But  here  it  was  February,  1944, 
and  where  years  before  large  snowdrifts  would  have 
been  seen,  now  crowds  were  lounging  on  the  beach  or 
going  thru  mad  antics  in  the  warm  water  of  the  Atlantic 
Ocean.  Hot  dogs  could  be  heard  sizzling  on  the  many 
stands  and  thermometers  iiregistered  85  degrees  in  the 
shade. 

Professor  Emanuel  Viener's  theory  had  come  true, 
even  more  than  this  now  famous  astronomer  had  himself 
expected.  He  had  prophesied  that,  ''Hot  air  when  forced 
in  the  right  direction,  with  sufficient  force  behind  it, 
would  displace  any  pre-existing  condition  there." 

Because  of  this  theory  Atlantic  City  had  flourished, 
especially  its  bathing  suit  and  hot  dog  industries.  To- 
day a  committee  representing  the  Legislature  were 
about  to  bestow  upon  Professor  Viener,  a  degree  of  M. 
M,  (master  mind). 

I,  as  reporter  of  the  "New  York  Inflatted  Bladder 
was  sent  to  secure  a  writeup  and  if  possible  his  speech. 

En  route  to  Atlantic  City  my  spirits  were  somewhat 
dampened  when  my  thoughts  drifted  back  to  the  old 
days  at  N.  F.  S.,  and  remembering  Viener's  brand  of 
oratory,  I  immediately  betook  myself  to  write  a  speech 
for  him  and  send  it  in  the  editor  as  his. 

T  arrived  at  the  stand  of  ceremonies  as  he  was  be- 
ing introduced  and  when  asked  to  speak,  as  I  had  ex- 
pected he  replied,  "Say,  that  getting  too  personal,"  and 
introduced  his  wife,  3  by  2,  who  explained  that  she 
would  speak  on  her  latest  lecture,  ''The  training  of  a 
Long  Fellow,"  by  Dickens. 

Discouraged  with  the  outcome  of  this  gathering  I 
left  and  telegraphed  my  own  articles  to  the  "Bladder." 
The  timetables  weren't  very  cheery  for  T  found  out 
that  the  last  train  had  left  one  half  hour  ago  and  I 
would  have  to  put  up  here  for  the  night.  I  wended  my 
way  to  the  Hotel  Traymore  and  engaged  a  suite  of 
rooms.  The  bell  boy  took  my  grip  and  showed  me  to 
jny  rooms,    Placing  it  in  the  corner  he  waited  patiently 
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with  outstretched  hand  while  I  drew  a  coin  from  my 
pocket.  It  required  but  a  few  seconds,  but  that  brief 
time  was  enough  for  me  to  recall  those  hands  and  grasp- 
ing hold  of  them.  I  cried,  "Why.  .lohu  Brown,  don't  you 
remember  me?  ' 

In  a  few  minutes  we  were  seated  and  relating  to 
each  other  our  experiences  since  we  had  left  the  school. 

He  had  held  many  positions  among  which  w^as  one 
of  washing  ^\^ndows  on  the  top  floor  of  the  Woolworth 
Building,  but  it  didn't  seem  to  agree  with  him  as  it  was 
leading  too  high  a  life.  With  the  money  he  was  saving 
now  on  tips  he  expected  to  buy  a  second-hand  Ford. 

The  next  day  we  parted  wishing  each  other  the  best 
of  luck. 

Upon  my  arrival  in  New  York  I  boarded  a  Broadway 
car  with  the  intent  of  returning  to  the  office  for  further 
instructions.  The  motorman  seemed  to  be  behind 
scheduled  time,  as  he  did  not  slacken  any  as  we  passed 
the  more  secluded  streets.  I  had  dozed  off  and  wan  rough- 
ly awakened  as  the  car  came  to  a  sudden  standstill.  As  I 
opened  my  eyes  and  gazed  around  I  found  myself  being 
in  some  one's  lap  and  could  faintly  hear  a  voice  say, 
"Aw,  lay  of.  do  you  think  this  is  Prof.  Markowitch's 
Zoology  class."  The  name  Prof.  Markowitch  quickly 
brought  me  to  my  senses  and  my  suspicions  that  he  was 
a  Farm  School  man  were  instantly  confirmed,  as  my 
eyes,  while  wandering  over  his  person,  were  suddenly 
halted  as  I  reached  his  nose.  No,  I  could  never  mistake 
that  projection.  I  seized  his  hands  and  exclaimed,  "Gee, 
Marcus,  how^  the  deuce  are  you?"  After  the  usual 
handshaking  and  hugging  had  subsided  he  proceeded  to 
tell  me  of  his  fortunes.  Some  five\  years  ago  he  had  met 
Pi'ofessor  Bowden  and  thru  the  latter's  political  influ- 
ence, he  had  been  elected  Mayor  of  Pipersville.  "I  just 
stopped  into  the  city,"  he  w^enti  on,  "to  close  a^  deal  with 
the  ice  company  to  provide  my  entire  township.  I  know 
the  citizens  of  Pipersville  are  beginning  to  see  the  fallacy 
of  their  election,"  he  continued,  "so  to  protct  myself  I'm 
going  to  keep  them  cool. '  I  always  knew  Marcus  had 
a  great  knowledge  of  diplomacy,  for  if  there  was  any- 
one who  could  get  shoelaces  from  Miss  Colviu  it  was  him. 

On  questioning  him  as  to  the  ice  company  he  had 
patronized  he  told  me  of  the  newly  organized  concern  of 
which  Sam  Greenberg  was  president. 

"Sam  Greenberg,  of  our  class?"  I  asked,  surprised. 

""^AHiy,  sure,"  he  rephed,  ''haven't  you  h§ard  how 


<  a 
^§ 
Oi 

lil  ■< 

I  y. 

3 
55 


.J      OS 
PS     Q 


a    " 
raw 

£    o 

m     90 


THE  GLEANER  d 

Sammy  went  to  the  North  Pole  in  search  of  adventure 
and  finding  absolutely  good  salable  ice  there,  is  now  im- 
porting the  product  from  that  region." 

He  then  drew  out  a  circular  from  his  pocket  and 
handed  it^  to  me.  It  corroborated  all  his  statements  and 
went  on  to  tell  more  of  the  Arctic  Explorers  adventures. 

A  loud,  "Next  stop.  Park  Row,"  brought  me  to  my 
feet  and  bidding  him  a  hasty  farewell  I  got  off,  and 
walked  over  to  the  office. 

As  I  opened  my  desk  to  look  thru  my  mail  a  large 
bulky  envelope  dropped  to  the  floor  with  a  loud  thud. 
Wondering  at  its  contents,  I  picked  it  up  and  opened  it. 
From  all  appearances  it  seemed  to  be  a  story  entitled, 
"The  larger  the  spoon,  the  bigger  the  tune,  or  the  rea- 
son of  their  divorce."  Intending  to  give  it  to  the  fiction 
editor,  I  was  about  to  lay  it  aside,  when  a  note  worked 
its  way  out  from  between  the  sheets.  It  was  addressed 
to  me  and  headed,  "An  Appeal  To  An  Old  FViend."  J3y 
this  time  my  curiosity  was  aroused  and  wishing  to  know 
who  the  friend  could  be,  I  turned  over  to  the  signature 
which  read,  "Morris  M.  Schlossberg.'  Had  I  not  read 
part  of  the  story  first  I  might  have  been  sui'prised  at  the 
contents  of  the  letter  which  told  of  the  dire  straits  the 
writer  was  in  due  to  jealous  editors,  who  refused  to 
print  his  stories  for  fear  of  him  becoming  famoi^^:.  Class- 
mate of  mine,  tho  he  was,  my  sympathies  seamed  to 
lay  with  the  jealous  editors,  for  who  could  forget  those 
heartrending,  blood-curdling  stories  he  had  written  for 
the  Gleaner,  which  had  been  the  cause  of  more  than  one 
re^-der  taking  out  a  life  insurance  pohcy  before  attempt- 
ing to  read  another.  With  paper,  now  worth  almost  as 
much  as  gold  it  seemed  shameful  to  waste  so  much,  but 
still  wishing  to  draw  my  salary,  I  decided  to  follow  the 
safest  path  and  gently  laid  the  sheets  into  the  waste 
basket.    What  waa  once  a  story  was  now  only  a  tale. 

After  perusing  the  remainder  of  my  mail  I  closed 
my  desk  and  left — homeward  bound.  I  resolved  to  spend 
a  quiet  evening  with  my  wife  and  child,  as  it  was  not 
very  often  that  I  was  in  town.  My.  httle  son's  desu'e  had 
not  been  reckoned  with,  for  a  quiet  evening,  as  he  per- 
suaded me  to  take  my  wife  and  him  to  the  neighborhood 
playhouse. 

We  arrived  just  as  the  vilhan  made  a  daring  esca- 
pade in  the  thrilfing  serial,  "Grapeshot,  or,  There's  a 
Reason,"  after  which  w^e  were  informed  that  it  would 
be  sheer  folly  to  miss  the  next  instaUnient.    The  follow- 
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ing  picture  was  an  ediuaiional  lilin  on  the  process  of 
extra^'tingc  ore  from  powdered  rock,  by  the  use  of  mag- 
nets. A  brief  history  told  how  Thomas  Edison  had  failed 
in  his  several  attempts,  with  the  loss  of  two  yeai^s  time 
and  a  large  sum  of  money.  It,  went  on  to  tell  how  one 
Philip  Harwitz,  had  secured  a  position  with  the  Edison 
Company  and  his  genius  had  been  instantly  recognized. 
Working  hand  in  hand  with  the  inventor  they  had  per- 
fected it;  ]\Ir.  Edison  supplying  the  necessary  uiignei-; 
and  Mr.  Harwitz  his  voice  (which  was  ;.ov.erful 
enough  to  draw  tears  from  an  undertaker,  no  less  ore 
from  rock)). 

The  next  day,  I  phoned  the  manager  and  told  him 
that  T  would  not  be  in  that  day,  as  I  was  sending  my 
mother-hi-law  to  the  Hoko  Moko  Isles  and  had  to  make 
it  a  fitting  occasion.  Thei  real  reason  was,  that  the  first 
game  of  the  World  series  was  scheduled  for  today  and 
I  wished  to  be  one.  ol'  thp  spectators.  It  was  now  called 
the  "International  Pastime,"  for  every  t  "unt.^v  on  the 
Globe  had  a  team  represented  in  the  "League  of  Na- 
tions." Manager  Een  Joffes,  "American"  had  won  the 
pennant  in  the  Western  Hemisphere  and  were  playing 
the  unbeatable  "Cannibal'  nhie  who  had  ate  there  way 
to  victory  in  the  Eastern  Hemisphere.  Manager  Franks, 
'Fiirters"  of  Germany  had  finished  up  in  the  cellar  which 
position  they  had  held  since  1919. 

Fate  decreed  that  I  should  not  see  the  game  for  as  I 
was  about  to  enter  the  ball  grounds,  I  was  grabbed  from 
behind  and  in  five  seconds  my  wrists  were  encased  in  a 
pair  of  handcuffs.     All  my  protests  and  demands  fell 
upon  deaf  ears  and  to  my  am-azement  and  anger,  I  was 
escorted  to  the  tombs  where  unquestioned  I  was  placed 
in  a  cell.    Knowing  there  must  be  a  mistake  somewhere 
and  that  it  would  only  be  a  question  of  time,  as  to  my 
release,  I  consoled  myself  by  humming  a  few  hues  of  our 
class  song  we  had  sung  at  N.  P.  S.     It  seemed  a  coinci- 
dence that  I  should  sing  that  song,  for  no  sooner  had  I 
finished  a  stanza,  when  I  heard  a  weak,  thin  vo'ce,  which 
seemed  to  come  from  the  cell  adjoining  me.  On  closer 
scrutiny,  I  discerned  a  medium  sized  fellow,  who  looked 
worn  and  weary  from  the  secluded  life.     As  I  was  ex- 
amining his  countenance,  for  he  did  look  familiar,  he 
approached  me  and  sa'd  in  a  broken  voice,  "Why,  Jpe, 
don't  you  know  me,  I'm  Hahne,  say  but  that  song  cer- 
tainly did  cheer  me  up  some,  ev«n  though,  I'm  sentenced 
to  die  next  week  for  a  crime  I'm  innocnt  of."  Mortified  at 
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his  misfortune,  I  urged  him  to  relate  his  story  to  me, 
which  he  did. 

"After  graduating  from  Farm  School,  Segal  and  I 
secured  positions  in  Hog  Island.  Everything  went 
smooth  until  both  of  us  fell  in  love.'  Here  h  ■-  stopped 
to  brush  away  a  few  tears.  He  continued,  "they  were 
twin  sisters  and  could  only  be  distinguished  from  each 
other  by  a  scar  one  had  on  her  big  toe.  We  loved  them 
so  that  the  very  ground  they  walked  upon  was  sacred 
to  us.  Well,  one  night  in  a  moment  of  weakness,  I  al- 
lowed myself  to  become  saturated  with  drink  and  go'ng 
up  to  my  fiancee's  home,  I  entered  just  in  time  to  see 
Segal  hugging  the  girl  that  I  thought  was  mine.  Craz- 
ed with  drink  I  drew  my  32  out — "Here  he  hroWe 
down  and  wept.  I  pitied  him  and  tried  to  assure  him 
that  I  wouid  use  all  my  influence  in  procuring  a  pardon 
from  the  president.  As  J.  Mannus  was  a  close  friend  and 
advisor  of  the  president,  I  told  him  that  it  would  be  so 
much  easier.  At  hearing  this,  he  brightened  up  some- 
what and  begged  me  to  do  my  utmost. 

Just  then  tha  jailer  came  in  to  tell  me  that  the  mis- 
take had  been  rectified  and  that  the  judge  sent  me  his 
regrets.  Unheeding  his  remarks,  I  rushed  down  to  the 
office  and  told  the  manager  of  the  pitious  phght  my  class- 
mate was  in  and  asked  him  for  a  few  days  leave  to  go 
to  Washington.  He  consented  readily  and  I  took  the 
next  train  out. 

Upon  my  arrival,  I  sent  in  my  card  and  was  immed- 
iately granted  an  interview.  Narrating  the  story  or.ce 
more  to  Mannes,  I  pleaded  for  a  pardon,  which  hf,  as- 
sured me  he  could  no  doubt  get. 

He  showed  me  a  telegram  that  he  had  just  received 
from  Rosenberg,  who  had  recently  been  elected  presi- 
dent' of  Palestine.    It  read: 

"Was  elected  president.  Received  wonderful  sup- 
port from  Farm  School  city  and  my  party,  "The  Kosha 
Hozas. ' 

But  what  is  this  Farm  School  City  he  mentioned,"  I 
asked. 

"Haven't  you  heard  how  the  Farm  School  Colony 
became  so  large  that  it  secured  a  charter  and  is  now 
a  city." 

"Indeed,  not,"  I  answered  sheepishly. 

"It  was  this  way,"  went  on  Mannes,  "Sam  Miller 
was  one  of  the  first  Farm  School  pioneers  in  Palestine 
and  while  there  with  the  knowledge  he  had  obtained 
from  Viener  on  "Wild  Oats,"  he  was  able  to  discover  a 
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new  species  of  oats,  for  which  discovery  the  Palestinian 
Ciovernnient  tendered  him  a  large  tract  of  land.  He  sold 
this  land  to  Farm  School  which  they  are  now  nsing  for 
post-gradnate  courses,  so  thru  this  method  the  colony 
was  easily  settled." 

He  invited  me  to  stay  for  supper,  but  assuring  li'm 
that  my  business  required  my  presence  I  left,  with  many 
thanks  for  the  pardon  he  promised  to  get. 

The  ride  back  was  long  and  monotonous,  and  wish- 
ing to  while  away  the  hours,  I  i)urchased  an  American 
magazine,  which  1  had  always  enjoyed  reading  even  at 
the  s<^hool. 

A  full  page  advertisement  to  this  effect,  attracted 
my  attention. 

Coach  Wolf  says:  — 

"The  Hutzpah  College  football  team   was  able   to 
beat  the  strong  Pitt  eleven,  by  using  my  strong  inimat 
able  onions. ' 

"In  Onions  there  is  Strength." 

USE  WOLF'S  ONIONS 
Address,  Onionville  Farm,  Abyssinia,  Africa 

It  was  nothing  less  than  one  would  have  expected, 
for  the  "Gleaner"  once  stated  that  "Wolf,  Football  and 
Onions"  was  a  trio,  unseparable. 

In  New  York,  I  was  forced  to  walk  thru  the  Bowery 
due  to  subway  operations  along  Broadway.  I  felt  rather 
hungry  but  not  having  time  to  dine  in  a  restaurant,  I 
stopp'^d  at  one  of  the  stands  near  the  curb, 
What  seemed  to  draw  me  to  this  stand  was  a  sign  placed 
over  an  oven  of  sizzlUig  frankfurters. 

"Katz's  three-legged  sausages. 
Kan't  be  Kompared  to  any." 

I  purchased  a  few,  bit  one,  dropped  them  into  a 
barrel,  placed  there  for  that  purpose  and  agreed  fully 
with  the  sign. 

But  by  this  time  I  had  associated  that  sign 
with  the  peddler  and  shaking  his  hands  vigorously  I 
informed  him  of  my  personage.  After  our  gi'eetings  had 
subsided,  he  drew  a  card  from  his  pocket  and  said,  "If 
you  ever  need  a  good  suit  visit  this  store,  they  got  an- 
tiques but  they  wear  wonderful.  With  the  price  of  lemon 
peels  sky  his^h,  and  chicken  feathers  at  a  premium,  the 
cotton  production  in  the  South  is  decidedly  on  the  de- 
crease, but  still  I  recommend  this  store  to  you,  because 
I  get  part  of  the  profits  on  all  the  customers  I  send,  so 
give  them  a  trial." 
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Glancing  at  the  card  I  noticed  I  would  have  to  pass 
the  store  to  reach  my  destination,  so  I  decided  to  stop  in 
and  see  what  they  would  offer  me  in  the  way  of  bargains 

As  I  approached  the  store,  an  announcement  in  one 
of  the  windows  assured  me  that/ 1  was  about  to  meet  an- 
other member  of  the  19  class.    The  sign  read: 

Revolution  on  all  Clothes 

Prices  are  Boihng  Buy  while  they  are  Hot 

Special  Outfitters  of  Ypsals 

That  was  enough,  I  had  no  need  to  read  further, 
revolutions  and  Jack  Miller  were  one  and  the  same. 

As  I  entered  the  store  a  tall,  young  fellow,  who 
seemed  to  be  the  clerk,  walked  over  to  me. 

"Is  Mr.  Miller  in?"  I  asked  of  him. 

"He  s  never  in  the  store,"  he  replied,  "When  business 
is  good,  he  speaks  for  the  Capitalists  and  when  its 
slack;  he's  heart  and  soul  for  the  Socialists."  The  clerk 
was  rather  talkative  and  continued  without  questioning. 

"That  fellow  don't  take  any  interest  in  his  wife  and 
nine  children  at  all, — I've  seen  him  many  times  with 
young  girls." 

This  was  enough  to  convince  me  that  Miller  had 
not  changed  any  since  he  had  left  the  school. 

When  I  returned  to  the  office,  I  found  a  note  on  my 
desk  which  advised  me  to  go  to  Philadelphia  for  an  inter- 
view with  the  divorcees  Goldsmith  vs.  Mrs.  Nauma  Feine 
Goldsmith.  I  thought  I  had  better  see  the  female  in  the 
case  first,  as  she  was  the  one  who  had  started  the  pro- 
ceedings. 

She  told  me  that  she  felt  herself  entirely  right  in 
wishing  to  separate  and  immediately  poured  out  her 
grievances  to  me.  "My  husband  would  bring  home  his 
pay  envelope  Saturday  nights  and  when  I  would  ask 
him  for  my  allowance  he  would  feign  deafness.  Thru 
this  cunning  method  I  never  got  a  cent  from  him  since 
wd  was  married.  One  night  I  plucked  up  courage  and  de- 
cided to  test  him.  So,  while  he  was  deeply  engrossed  in 
one  of  the  novels,  Mr.  Young's  grandfather  donated  to 
him,  I  dropped  a  coin  behind  him.  He  jumped  up  quickly 
as  if  from,  a  nightmare  and  recovered  the  coin,  he 
thought  he  had  dropped.  I  immediately  opened  pro- 
ceedings against  him,"  she  finished  abruptly. 

As  far  as  I  v\^as  concerned,  I  had  enough  material 
for  a  newspaper  writeup,  and  bidding  her  adieu,  I 
wished  her  the  best  of  luck,  for  I  felt  that  she  was  abso- 
lutely right  in  her  views. 
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While  purchasing  in  yticket  to  return  to  the  Windy 
City.  I  heard  a  loud,  rumbling  sound,  which  resembled 
a  train  nuiking  ready  to  leave  the  stat'on.  Not  relishing 
a  long  wait,  I  rushed  unto  the  platform,  only  to  find 
that  the  rumbling  issued  from  the  vocal  organs  of  the 
train  announcer.  To  imagine  that  so  much  noise  could 
come  fro  mhuman  throat  was  almost  unbelievable.  But 
my  thoughts  drifted  for  a  while  and  1  ])ictured  Chapel 
services  at  Farm  School.  I  could  hear  Prof.  Ostrolenk 
announce  the  number  of  the  hymn  and  the>i  I  saw  the 
assemblage  rise.  Immediately  the  professors  pleasant 
features  changed  to  a  wonied  look.  In  contrasting  the 
chapel  incident  with  the  man  nearby,  I  concluded  that 
it  was  none  other  than  Rabinowitz  as  h^  had  always 
been  the  centre  of  the  chapel  uproars.  My  train  was  due 
to  leave  in  a  few  minutes  so  I  had  no  thne  to  speak  to 
him. 

I  seated  myself  comfortably  in  the  train  and  then 
my  thoughts  seemed  to  linger  constantly  on  the  won- 
derful successes  of  some  of  my  former  classmates. 
While  in  deep  reverie,  a  screetchy,  wierd  sort  of  a  voice, 
seemed  to  reach  me  from  the  further  end  of  the  car.  As 
the  voice  came  nearer  I  could  distinguish  what  it  was  try- 
ing to  say.  "Get  your  cigarettes,  candy  and  chewing 
gum  and  the  latest  song,  with  a  Butte-fui  tune,  "Farm 
School  Melody." 

I  fairly  jumped  out  of  seat  for  it  surely  was  Wm. 
Green  berg,  I  had  almost  reached  him  w'hen  the  train 
suddenly  swen^ed.  We  were  just  crossing  the  Delaware 
River  and  the  engineer  must  have  lost  control,  for  I 
was  thrown  from  my  feet  and  hi  a  half  conscious  mood, 
I  could  hear  the  cars  rip  through  the  iron  girders  and 
splash  into  the  icy  waters  below^  I  then  lost  conscious- 
ness and  upon  awakening  my  sensations  w^ere  varied.  I 
seemed  to  be  plunging  down  the  icy  depths  of  water. 
Suddenly  my  dowTiw^ard  career  was  abruptly  checked. 
My  shoulder  seemed  held  dow^n  by  some  huge  weight. 
Thru  dim  consciousness  I  heard  a  stentorian  voice  be- 
low, "Say,  young  fellow,  Doylestown  is  our  last  stop. ' 

I  gazed  'round  in  w'onderment  and  wlien  my  eye 
fell  upon  the  conductor,  who  had  been  vainly  trying  to 
awake  me  from  my  slumbers,  I  realized  that  I  had  just 
returned  from  Philadelphia  after  a  wild  time  at  the 
Automat  and  that  I  was  in  the  Metropolis,  of  Buckg 
county  and  not  the  icy  waters  of  the  Delaware, 
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I  walked  down  the  State  Road,  feeling  rather  joyous 
that  all  had  not  ended  that  way,  but  when  I  remembered 
that  it  was  2  a.  m.  and  that  I  had  to  get  up  for  details 
at  5  a.  m.  I  quickened  my  gait  and  forgot  all. 
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GEORGE  WOLF 

Mr,  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — It  seems 
both  fitting  and  proper  that  we,  the  class  of  1919  for- 
seeing  that  our  stay  at  this  National  Farm  School  is 
nearing  its  end  and  being  aware  of  the  uncertainty  of 
life  should  leave  behind  in  parting  certain  properties  and 
thoughts  hitherto  possessed  by  us,  to  certain  of  our  suc- 
cessors, to  be  designated  from  among  those  who  were 
with  us  thru  our  three  years  and  who  remain  here  when 
we  leave,  namely,  the  Faculty  and  undergraduates  of 
the  above  stated  institution  the  National  Farm  School. 

So  sayeth  the  prophets,  "Unto  him  who  hath  shall 
be  given,  but  unto  him  who  hathened  even  that  which 
he  hathened  shall  be  taken. 

Deprived  of  wealth  we  "leave  no  riches." 

Not  being  wise  we  leave  no  wisdom. 

Being  homely  in  features  we  leave  no  secrets  of 
beauty. 

But  to  show  our  appreciation  of  and  our  sympathy 
for  the  above  mentioned,  namely,  the  Faculty  and  un- 
dergraduates, do  we  the  class  of  1919  under  seal,  au- 
thorize this  our  last  will  and  testament. 

Unto  our  Director  Mr.  Ostrolenk  we  leave  a  va- 
cancy for  a  freshman  class  among  whom  it  is  our  hope, 
may  he  proudly  point  one  spscimen  with  the  rudiments  of 
a  once  possessed  brain  and  other  marvelous  accomplish- 
ments as  exemplified  in  the  personage  of  one  Leo 
Ackerman.  Therefore  they  will  not  make  him  nervous 
on  Monday  mornings. 

To  Mr.  Allman,  whose  genius  has  arisen  to  the 
great  task  of  disturbing  the  peace  and  quiet  of  Segal 
Hall  by  organizing  a  Glee  Club,  we  leave  a  piece  of 
antique  furniture  which  has  appeared  before  such  great 
talented  artists  as  Caruso,  Tetrazini.  Hai'^itz  and 
"Doc"  Miller  M.  W.  and  which  needs  the  further  dis- 
tinction of  a  place  in  Memorial  Hall  to  make  it  price- 
less ;  namely,  our  victrola. 


THE  GLEANER 

To  ^fr.  Marco\itch.  wlio  after  diligent  research 
work  and  perservoranco.  dicovorod  that  it  ^vas  the 
bacillus  "sleep"  that  atTected  his  chapel  sermons,  we 
leave  a  speedometer.  Hereafter  he  may  avoid  walking 
fifteen  miles  instad  of  ten  as  the  number  prescribed  by 
Fletcher  necessary  to  raise  an  appetite  for  breakfast. 

I'nto  Dr.  Massinger  whose  related  experiences  in- 
varial)ly  lead  to  the  hair  raising  death  of  his  animal  pa- 
tients we  leave  the  following  concoction: 

1  lb.  nitro-glycerine. 

10  tablets  bichloride  of  mercury. 

5  gi".  chloroform. 

G  c.  c.  byroligneous  acid. 
1  drop  N.  F.  S.  eat  or  coffee. 

To  be  given  internally  to  all  his  animal  patients  in 
tablespoon  doses  eveiy  hour  until  the  hide  raises  with 
the  hair 

To  ]Mr.  Toor  our  eminent  poultry  man,  who  finds 
that  the  only  obstacle  between  chicken  raising  and 
profits,  is  the  feed  bill.  We  leave  a  certain  dead  hen  to 
be  found  under  the  brooder. 

After  careful  investigation  we  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  she  will  lay  the  longest  without  feed. 

Unto  our  matrons  we  leave  heartfelt  thanks  for 
their  devotion  in  their  duties  towards  our  welfare. 

To  Mr.  Harmon  Craft  whose  theory,  that  "Football 
affects  the  N.  F.  S.  student  directly  as  the  magnetic 
strength  of  the  bed  at  detail  time  and  inversely  as  the 
square  of  the  distance  between  it  and  the  Director,'  has 
revolutionized  the  football  spirit.  Therefore  we  bestow 
upon  him  the  honor  of  coaching  the '1919  football  team 
with  the  hope  that  he  will  imbue  the  noble  youths  who 
are  fortunate  enough  to  be  at  the  Main  Barn  with  the 
proper  football  spirit  and  give  them  full  knowledge  of 
the  possibility  of  his  theory. 

Unto  Mr.  Howard  Young  who  has  gained  wide 
world  fame  in  priving  his  renowned  theiry,  "Leverage 
will  win  the  war,"  yet  failed  to  show  the  relation  be- 
tween "rotation  and  calculation."  therefore  hving  on 
his  reputation,  we  leave  an  intellectual  freshman  who 
will  explicitly  understand  his  orders. 

To  one,  Touf  (ahas)  Ibnatz,  who  shows  nothing 
above  (his  neck)  but  everything  below  including  his 
purple  socks,  we  leave  a  pair  of  Segal's  trousers. 

Unto  one  noble  and  modest  youth  named  Abe  Katz, 
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whose  tales  of  adventure  thrill  even  Farm  School  stu- 
dents, we  leave  and  bestow  upon,  a  gold  mine,  located 
in  the  north  central  part  of  the  main  bam.  There  the 
very  atmosphere  smells  of  adventure,  such  as  even  the 
gods  shudder  to  contemplate. 

To  the  '20  Class,  who  but  twelve  months  ago  came 
to  this  blessed  paradise  on  earth  prepared  to  find  it 
Utopian  in  rule  and  flowing  in  milk  and  honey  we 
leave  one  thought.  ''Remember  thyselves  in  the  days  of 
thy  youth.  Don't  forget  that  the  next  Freshmen  class 
is  composed  of  human  beings  and  that  human  beings 
can  suffer.  Do  not  tell  them  to  scramble  like  eggs  for 
James'  favor.  Do  not  bid  them  roll  peanuts  with  their 
noses.  On  the  contrary,  offer  them  candy  and  ice 
cream,  and  pay  their  way  into  the  movies. 

To  the  Junior  Class  we  leave  the  role  of  honorable 
seniors.  Remember  your  mission  and  safeguard  our 
trust.  Be  leaders  in  all  school  activities;  preserve  the 
schools  traditions  and  strive  for  the  accomplishment  of 
a  better  Gleaner.  Work  for  the  making  of  better  teams 
Pave  the  right  path  for  underclassmen  and  boost  your 
colors  Green  and  Gold  higher  than  ever. 

In  witness  whereof  we  the  undersigned  do  hereby 
swear  and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament. 
(Signed) : 

LEON  TROTSKY, 
NICKOLAI  LENINE, 

BILL  HOHENZOLLERN, 
MOORE  NUTZ, 

Liars-at-Large. 


■r  "J= 


::><    2    g  < 


■C  £ 


X  i  l  ^ 


a)      j:      = 


b     O    Z 


LI 

tl- 

ocq: 
oo 

u. 


5! 

s  « 

s-       ii 

V      bc 

ts 

K 

O        3 

■^^  m  d 

to      ^  m 

■5  u  =. 

^  c 


M     =      = 


>      - 


ca  > 

bo  Q 


V 


to      c 


-     is  -'S  Wl 


1  S  H 


s 


X    mH    a. 


bo; 

^         3     a     ^     H 
I?        tf     OQ     -.    <! 


■r  >  t£ 


Eh     PQ 


U       0)  o  2      ^ 

—  —'bo      hH  j; 

I  lie  £:  w  he  -  •>:  « 
?        5 


^      NL-AV  -  J  OP)  -  J  O.KF,<S.    ^ 


^  »  7'"'    ^^ 
■Mn" 


^> 


-><"«.    Mil 


2^ — -^ 


H> 


mc 


OoLO  M 


^St,oT  lie 


ly 


/^FKlC/^ 


c-oLps ri  iti 


-;i.r 


Hk    ■>  MH.S    JjRowN         /^ 


THE  GLEANER  19 


M.  M.  Schlosberg. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — Nature  has  never  given 
man  a  greater  task  than  that  of  imitating  her  in  her 
various  arts;  that  of  tilUng  the  soil  not  least  among 
them 

Undoubtedly  she  was  ahead  of  man  in  that  opera- 
tion, making  free  use  of  the  weather  elements  and  the 
myraids  of  animal  life  burrowing  hither  and  thither 
thru  the  soil.  But  man  has  found  here,  as  in  many 
other  things  natural  little  difficulty  for  improvement. 
First  by  the  crude  and  simple  means  of  a  stick  and  later 
with  the  now  indispensable  hoe. 

The  hoe  has  always  been  with  us  since  its 
advent  the  genius  of  man  has  made  the  means  of  til- 
lage almost  perfection.  It  will  ever  remain  with  us  be- 
cause it  has  a  part  to  play  and  it  plays  it  well.  We  have 
made  the  hoe  a  symbol  of  our  aims — to  find  the  part  we 
have  to  play  in  this  school  and  the  w^orld  and  to  play 
that  part  well. 

We  have  taken  this  particular  hoe  and  have  eb- 
bellished  with  our  colors  green  and  gold  to  emphasize 
and  enhance  its  symbolic  nature. 

Green — ^the  glory  of  the  springtime — the  youth  of 
man. 

Gold — the  harvest  and  the  sunshine — the  ripe  old 
age  of  man. 

In  conjunction  with  the  hoe  they  teach  us  the  use- 
fulness of  a  lifetime — to  find  the  part  we  have  to  play 
and  to  play  it  well  from  green  youth  to  ripe  old  age. 

To  you  Mr.  Groman  I  give  over  this  hoe.  With  it 
goes  the  heritage  of  the  Senior  class  and  its  duties.  In 
your  hands  I  leave  its  sacred  trust.  For  twenty-one 
years  it  has  been  the  guiding  hght  and  inspiration  of 
each  Senior  class.  Each,  to  its  utmost  power,  has 
striven  to  uphold  its  traditions,  to  raise  its  symbolic 
value  a  notch  higher,  to  make  itself  worthy  of  its 
trust. 

As  the  hoe  has  made  a  niche  for  itself  in  the  world, 
so  do  you  have  the  task  before  you  of  making  for  your 
class  a  niche  in  the  annals  of  the  schools  histoiy  of 
its  classes.  You  are  the  pilot  of  all  student  acti\ities. 
To  your  hand  falls  the  task  of  bringing  each  activity  to 
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a  successful  termination  in  its  season.  I  wish  you  suc- 
cess for  the  ensuing  scliolastic  year.  The  regime  of  the 
'19  class  ends  now  with  the  deliverance  of  this  hoe. 
May  you  cherish  and  ujihold  its  traditions,  as  we  have 
done. 

o 


alediatoTT^ 


M.  M.  Schlosberg. 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — I  believe  I  am  speaking  the 
truth  when  I  say  that  Agiiculture  has  taken  its  greatest 
leap  in  progress  within  the  past  twenty  years.  Within 
that  time  it  has  risen  from  one  the  hv.mlilo  r-nllings 
of  mankind  to  the  ranks  of  the  worlds  leading  indus- 
tries. It  does  not  stand  out  as  do  some  industries,  but  in 
its  humble  way  has  kept  astride  of  science. 

It  has  made  its  advancements  as  science  permitted, 
eagerly,  assimmilating  its  discoveries  of  facts  and  ad- 
vantageouesly  making  use  of  its  appliances. 

Science  quickly  demolished  the  impregnable  wall  of 
seclusion  suiTOunding  this  most  interesting  and  impera- 
tive of  vocations.  Once  it  gained  a  foothold,  once  it 
penetrated  the  armor  of  its  traditionally  persistent  Con- 
serva^^ives,  (  science  swept  away  in  an  irresi'^tiible  Hood  of 
enlightment  the  superstitious  of  ignorance.  The  preju- 
dices of  a  thousand  years  were  overcome  by  its  waves 
of  scientific  fact  governing  treatment  of  soil  and  growth 
of  crops,  and  appliance  of  modern  invention. 5  vo  ho\r,c. 
and  field,  to  barn  and  pen. 

Previous  to  its  w^onderful  progress  the  vocation  of 
farming  w^as  open  only  to  those  fortunate  enough  to  be 
direct  descendants  of  generations  of  farmers.  Now  it 
is  open  to  any  one  who  w^ould  make  it  their  vocation, 
their  hobby,  if  only  the  necessary  training  and  knowledge 
is  acquired  and  put  to  efficient  use. 

To  explain  before  the  publication  of  Agricultural 
Literature,  the  necessary  knowledge  condusive  to  farm- 
ing, even  simple  as  it  then  was,  had  to  be  gotten  by 
word  of  mouth  from  generation  to  gener-ition.  and  sub- 
sequent experience,  making  it  possible  only  for  the  son 
of  a  farmer  to  be  a  farmer. 

This  condition  is  done  away  with  at  the  present 
day.    The  farmer's  son  of  today  has  no  advantage,  with 
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perhaps  the  exception  of  one,  an  inherent  aptitude,  over 
the  city  reared  boy. 

Contrary  to  the  prevalent  belief,  that  modern  farm- 
ing requires  a  life-time  of  assiduous  application  and 
study  to  make  one  proficient  in  its  workings,  we  find 
that  it  is  easier  for  one  to  be  a  farmer  now  than  form- 
ally, for  the  reasons  I  have  already  set  forth.  As  other 
vocations  require  it,  so  does  farming  require  several 
years  of  dihgent  and  study.  But  after  such 
training  one  is  a  far  better  farmer  tlan  the 
exception  of  a  century  ago.  Because  where  originally 
one  had  to  appeal  to  the  farmer  direct  for  farmlore,  for 
such  it  only  was,  largely  based  on  superstition  and  tra- 
dition, it  is  now  possible  to  get  the  desired  information 
fro  msources  where  experimentation  has  proven  its  ac- 
curacy. 

Anyone  in  the  wide  world  can  be  a  farmer,  not  so 
long  ago  it  was  an  impossibility.  No  particular  aptitude 
is  necessary.  The  backing  of  a  vigorous  constitution  and 
a  willingness  to  study  and  work  are  the  only  require- 
ments. 

The  graduation  of  twenty-one  students  today  is  a 
living  attestment  to  what  I  am  trying  to  bring  bick  to 
you. 

To  fully  comprehend  and  appreciate  the  thought  I 
would  bring  out  it  is  necessary  for  you  to  be  thoroughly 
cognizant  of  the  type  of  men  comprising  my  class. 

Three  years  ago  we  came  here  for  the  express  pur- 
pose of  fitting  ourselves  for  an  Agricultural  calling.  We 
came  straight  from  the  city,  with  but,  the  slightest  con- 
ception of  a  farmers  duties  and  totally  ignorant  of  any 
operations  of  farming,  yet  today  we  are  bettr-^r  prepared 
to  fa,rm  than  perhaps  the  most  advanced  farmer  of  a 
century  back. 

I  make  this  statement  advisedly,  not  boastfullv'.  My 
sole  aim  is  to  show  the  opportunities  afforded  the  city 
man  of  medium  means.  Modern  facilities  for  teaching 
agriculture  are  such  as  to  be  within  the  means  of  the 
most  destitute.  Not  so  very  many  years  ago  the  "book- 
farmer  was  laugh  to  scorn,  was  ridiculed  and  prophe- 
cied  a  rank  failure,  much  as  the  "tenderfoot"  in  the 
west—  but  only  by  the  conservative.  Today  he  is  a  suc- 
cess. Not  only  is  he  a  success,  but  leading  in  the  ranks 
of  farmer.  Ever  in  the  van  he  owns  the  best  producing 
farms,  the  best  developed  herds. 

Ignorance  and  inefficiency  is  iio  more  tolerated  on 
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the  farm  then  in  the  office.  The  augmented  demand  for 
skillei  and  educated  men  holds  true  to  the  farm  as  much 
as  in  other  vocations.  Each  year  sees  an  auginented 
number  of  Agricultural  institutions.  The  coming  farmer 
will  he  the  equal  socially  to  the  best  in  the  country. 
Farming  permits  no  rapid  egress  to  riches.  It  Is  a  long 
steady  climb,  but  't  makes  one  rich  in  contentment. 

Fellow  schoolmates  you  have  yet  to  tra\el  the 
paths  of  knowledge  we  have  already  trod.  P"'or  three 
years  you  have  participated  in  our  daily  occurancos,  and 
at  the  parting  of  ways  we  are  poignantly  made  aware  of 
how  close  our  friendship  had  grown.  In  parting  we 
leave  in  your  trust  the  student  activities,  so  much  cher- 
'shed  by  us,  with  the  hope  that  you  will  endeavor  to 
raise  them  to  a  higher  perfection. 

We  avail  ourselves  of  this  oppo-tunity  to 
thank  the  various  members  of  the  Faculty, 
Board  of  Directors  and  matrons.  We  will  long 
cherish  the  favor  of  your  help.  You  have  given  us  a 
home  influence  so  sadly  lacking  in  other  institutions. 
Under  your  care  and  guidance  our  characters  were 
molded  in  proper  channels  and  tempered  to  meet  the  re- 
quirements of  an  agricultural  calling. 

How  Dr.  Krauskopf,  our  beloved  president, 
can  be  given  the  credit  of  this  great 
occasion  in  our  ilves.  He  has  made  possible 
the  fulfillment  of  our  hopes  and  ambitions.  His  love  for 
this  great  work,  his  dihgent  perserverance  has  set  us 
an  example  that  will  be  the  guiding  light  of  our  I'ves. 
Mere  words  fail  to  express  our  unbounded  appreciation. 
A  higher  tribunal  will  judge  the  greatness  of  his  work, 
far  more  to  its  worth  then  our  heart-felt  thanks. 

Friends,  you  are  all  our  friends,  we  bM  you  i'.n  af- 
fectionate farwell.  We  break  and  depart  our  different 
ways  today  But  we  cannot  sever  the  influences  that 
consecrate  our  ties  to  the  school.  They  are  vitally 
human;  they  bind  us  in  love  to  its  traditions  and  hold 
our  hearts  to  its  standard. 

Fellow  classmates  this  is  our  parting  of  ways.  For 
three  years  we  have  had  things  in  common  that  have 
made  us  as  one.  Let  us  ever  remember  that  each,  as  we 
wen  dour  different  ways,  is  a  new  born  nucleus  of  the 
one,  capable  of  extending  the  entity  of  its  thoughts  and 
influences  in  one  of  mans  most  noble  callings  and  in  our 
hearts  ever  thank  our  alma  mater.    Farev,  ell, 
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CLASS  POEM 

"FANTASY  OF  THOUGHT" 

Farewell!  in  wild  abandonment  I  flung, 

The  portals  ope'  that  held  my  youth  restrained 

And  sallied  forth, 

UnsuUied  faith  in  men,  and  soul  unstained, 

Untrammeled  hopes,  ambitions  yet  untamed. 

Farewell!  resounding  soft,  from  distant  past, 
Stoops  to  my  heart  and  enters  whispering. 
Forgotten  things 

That  leap  from  caverns  in  my  mind  and  bring, 
Forth  visions  that  give  joy  in  remembering: 

The  timid  ways  of  Freshmen  days  so  dear, 

In  visionary  sequence  spring  to  view. 

But  quick  give  leiu, 

To  conquests  bold  of  Junior  days:  When  new 

And  sweeter  thoughts  arise  and  I  persue, 

The  higher  ways  of  Senior  life  again. 

Once  more  I  wander  o'er  o\^  paths  grown  dear, 

And  seem  to  hear 

Glad  voices  shout  of  victory,  cheer  on  cheer 

And  feel  the  presence  of  companions  near. 

Where  are  they  now  companions  of  my  youth. 
When  glorying  in  latent  strength  they  stood 
And  faced  the  world, 

Unconquered,  glorying  in  pure  manhood, 
All  gone,  not  one  the  sands  of  hfe  withstood. 

O  turn  thou  back,  relentless  sons  of  time. 

Ease  my  weary  heart  with  old  affections 

Ope'  once  again 

The  portals  that  my  dreams  of  early  recollection 

May  revive.    My  last  days  be  perfection. 

M.  M.  SCHLOSBERG,  '19. 
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SENIOR  RECORD  BULLETIN 

SCHLOSBERG,  MORRIS  M.,  (Age  20,  Atlantic  City, 
X.  J. 

"Yea — Caesar  was  ambitious,  but — !" 

Senior  Year — Class  President  and  Student  Body 
Chairman,  second  lialf;  member  A,  A.,  Gleaner  Literae 
Editor,  presenter  of  Hoe,  valedictorian,  class  play,  vice 
president  Literary  Society.  Winner  post  graduate  course. 

Junior  year — Secretary  A.  A.,  Gleaner  circulation 
mana.2;er.  class  football. 

Freshman  year — Class  football,  winner  physics 
medal. 

WOLF,  GEORGE  (age  20,  Philadelphia.) 
"it  pays  to  study — sometimes." 

Senior  year — Class  V.  President,  Manager  Varsity 
football.  Gleaner  agricultural  editor,  member  A,  A., 
class  play,  wTiter  of  class  will. 

Junior  year — Class  football,  varsity  football. 

Freshman  year — Member  A.  A.,  liteary  society. 

MARCUS  IRVING,  (Age  19,  Philadelphia.) 
"One  hundred  per  cent,  boys — the  book  can't  go  \vrong." 

Senior  year — Class  Secretary,  Varsity  football,  presi- 
dent A.  A.,  glee  club,  writer  of  ''Knocks  and  Boosts, 
Junior  class  football  coach,  class  play. 

Junior  year — Class  football,  varsity  football. 

Freshman  year — class  football. 

MILLER,  JACK,  (Age  21,  Philadelphia.) 
"Wait,  just  wait,  the  Socialist  party  will  win  yet.'' 

Senior  year — Class  Treasurer,  class  play,  member 
A.  A.,  member  glee  club. 

Junior  year — Gleaner  Agricultural  editor,  member 
literary  society. 

MANNES,  JACOB  I.,  (Age  20  Baltimore,  Md.) 
"Soiiip  ])apor  and  ink  and  a  good  stub  pen. 
And  well  that's  Mamies  all  over!" 

Senior  year — Class  President  and  student  body 
chairman,  1st  half;  editor-in-chief  of  Gleaner,  president 
literary  society,  varsity  base  ball,  class  play,  class  historian, 
winner  post  graduate  course. 

Junior  year — Class  vice  president,  secretary  of  stu 
dent  senate,  class  senator,  secretary  hterary  society, 
class  football,  class  base  ball,  alumniae  editor  of  Gleaner. 

Junior  year — secretar>'-treasurer  of  A.  A. 

Freshman  year — Class  vice  president,  member  A.  A., 
member  literary  society. 
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KATZ,  EARNEST,  (age  20,  New  York.) 
"Ya!  No  doubt  he  was  right,  but  I  know  better!" 
Senior  year — Varsity     football     varsity     base     ball, 
freshman  base  ball  coach.  z 

Junior  year — Class  president,  varsity  football,  vars- 
ity base  ball,  class  football  and  base  ball. 

Freshman  year — Class  president,  class  football  and 
base  ball,  class  senator. 

SEGAL,  iVlAX,  (Age  20,  Worcester,  Mass.) 
''Oft  I've  heard  and  deemed  it  true. 
Whom  man  delights  in,  God  delights  in  too." 
Senior  Year — -Manager  varsity    base    ball,     captain 
football,  coach  junior  class  base  ball,  team,  class  play. 

Junior  Year — Manager  class  football  captain  class 
baseball,  varsity  football  and  base  ball,  vice  president 
A.  A. 

Freshman  Year — Class  base  ball  and  football. 
GOLDSTEIN,  JOSEPH,   (Age  19,  New  York.) 

"A  secret,  friends — Mayhap  you,  know  it! 
'Tis  not  the  rhyme  that  makes  the  poet. 

But,  alas!  he  doth  not  know  it!' 
Senior  Year — Business  manager     Gleaner,  member 
A.  A.,  glee  Club,  class  play,  class  prophecy. 

Junior  Year — Member  literary  society,  member 
A   A 

GOLDSMITH,  BERNARD,  (age  21,  Butte,  Mont.) 
"An  eye  for  business,  sterling  worth 
Has  marked  this  youth  upward  from  birth." 
Senior  Year — General  manager  athletic  association, 
class  play. 

Junior  Year — Class  treasurer,  member  A.  A. 
Freshman  Year — Class  treasurer,  member    literary 
society. 

BROWN,  DAVID,  (age  19,  New  York. 
"The  bloom  of  youth  upon  his  cheek. 
Reveals  the  nature  great  but  meek." 
Member  athletic  association,  literary  society,  an  ar- 
dent supporter  in  spirit  of  all  school  activities. 

GREENBERG,  SAMUEL,   (Age  19,  Philadelphia.) 
"Of  all  bad  things  brought  forth  by  pen, 
His  arts  the  worst — the  worst  and  then — !" 
Senior  Yeai" — Art  editor  Gleaner,  candy  manager  of 
A.  A.,  class  play. 

Junior  Year — Member  A.  A.  and  literaiy  society. 

HARWITZ,  PHILIP,  (Age  20,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Ah!  to  gaze  upon  my  countenance  one  would  think 
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I'm  Hdt  liamlsoiiie,  bill  looks  are  deceiving." 

Senior  Year — Varsity  football,  athletic  association, 
class  i)lay. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  football,  literary  society,  class 
footbill. 

Freshman  Yeai" — class  football. 

RABINOWITZ.  JACOB,   (Age  18,  New  York.) 

"Th-T-T-Thai's  ni-nie  a-al-alright ;" 

Senior  Year — Varsity  football,  class  play. 

Junior  Year — Member  A.  A.  and  literary  society. 

HAHNE,  JOHN,   (Age  19,  Philadelphia.) 
"What?  No  Girls!  Am  I  going  there?  Certainly  not." 

Senior  Year — Class  play,  member  A.  A. 

Junior  Year — Class  secretary,  hterary  society,  class 
football. 

MILLER,  SAMUEL,  (Age  18.  Philadelphia.) 

"A  fool  and  his  money  are  soon  departed 

In  this  case  the  other  fellow  is  the  fool. 
'O  you  &*feven!'  " 

Senior  Year — Varsity     football,     coach     Freshmen 
class  football  team. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  football,  class  football,  Hter- 
ary society. 

Freshman  Year — class  football,  member  A.  A. 

\/EINER(  EMANUEL,  (Age  21,  Natchez,  Miss.) 

Wisdom,  like  the  gem,  shows  its  true  worth  best  in 
a  proper  setting. 

JOFFE,  BENJAMIN,  (Age  20,  Worcester,  Mass.) 

"Say.  those  big  leagues  don't  know  where  to  look 
for  a  good  man.     Not  to  praise  myself,  but, — 

Senior  Year — Captain  base  ball  (varsity),  class  play. 

Junior  Year — Class  football  and  base  ball,     captain 
varsity  base  ball,  varsity  football. 

Freshman  Year — class  football,  member  A.  A. 
ity  base  ball. 

GREENBERG,  WILLIAM,  (Age  19,  Butte,  Mont.) 

"Will  beats  his  pate,  and  fancys  wit  will  come; 

But  he  may  knock,  there's  nobody  home!" 

Senior  class  play,  member  A.  A.  an^  literary  society. 

ROSENBERG,     MORDECAI,  (Age     18,    Zanesville, 
Ohio 

"Plather  precocious!" 

Writer  of  salutatory,  member  A.  A.,  member  liteary 
society,  Gleaner  class  and  clubs  editor. 
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PROFESSOR  W.  H.  BISHOP'S  SUCCESSOR 

A  new  man  has  entered  the  ranks  of  the  Faculty, 
Meyer  Goldman,  a  Farm  School  graduate,  is  to  fulfill 
the  large  gap  left  by  the  death  of  our  late  Professor,  Wil- 
liam H.  Bishop. 

Mr.  Goldman  was  reared  on  a  farm  in  Norma,  N.  J., 
which  is  the  oldest  Jewish  colony  in  America.  He  enter- 
ed the  National  Farm  School  in  1900,  and  graduated  in 
1903.  He  was  an  earnest  student  while  at  this  school 
and  made  a  good  record.  During  his  Senior  year  our 
Director,  Mr.  Ostrolenk  was  a  Freshy.  Mr.  Ostrolenk 
attributes  Mr.  Goldman  s  success  largely  to  his  readiness 
to  help,  in  one  way  or  another,  anyone  who  happened  to 
cross  his  path.  To  illustrate  more  forcibly  this  phase  of 
Mr.  Goldman's  character,  Mr.  Ostrolenk  in  re^iewing 
"old  times"  cited  the  incident  that  when  he  himself  came 
to  Farm  School,  Mr.  Goldman  was  the  first  to  greet  him 
and  he  showed  him  about,  explaining  this  or  that  in  de- 
tail. The  very  next  day  Mr.  Goldman  approached  ^h\ 
Ostrolenk  for  the  "mazuma"  for  a  subscription  to     the 
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Gleaner.  Mr.  Goldiiiaii  was  Business  Manager  of  the 
Gleaner  in  1903. 

After  leaving  Farm  School  Mr.  Goldman  took  a  posi- 
tit)u  as  head  of  the  Animal  Husbandry  Department  at 
the  Xew  Jersey  Training  School  at  Vineland.  N.  J.  He 
remained  in  this  capacity  until  IDOt;.  In  li)0G-07  he  was 
an  in^tructoi<  at  this  school  after  which  he  was  connect- 
ed wi*^h  educational  experiments.  He  was  in  charge  of 
Agricultural  and  Industrial  Education  in  his  native  town, 
conducting  a  demonstration  farm;  having  charge  of 
manual  training  and  industrial  work  in  school,  and  of 
work  on  the  farm.  He  was  affiliated  also  with  the 
atheletic  association. 

In  1907  he  attended  Cornell  Summer  session;  hke- 
\sise  Columbia  in  1908.  He  attended  other  institutions, 
among  them  Temple  University  and  University  of  Penn- 
sylvania, and  had  affihations  with  various  branches  of 
education. 

He  recently  graduated  from  a  regular  Agricultural 
course  at  Cornell,  where  he  specialized  in  Rural  Educa- 
tion. 

Mr.  Goldman's  duties  as  Superintendent  of  Farms 
and  as  Instructor  of  Agriculture  are  difficult  and  respon- 
sible. He  has  the  actual  key  of  farm  expansion  and  pro- 
gressiveness  in  his  capacity  as  superintendent,  and  as 
instructor  of  agriculture  he  has  the  molding  of  the  stu- 
dents agricultural  education.  With  Mr.  Goldman's  abil- 
ity and  the  co-operation  of  the  students  there  is  no  limit 
for  the  achievements  that  may  be  attained. 

The  students  take  this  opportunity  in  wishing  Mr. 
Goldman  the  success  of  his  efforts,  and  many  happy 
and  useful  years  in  the  service  of  our  school. 
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FAREWELL,  1919 

The  act  of  parting  with  you,  noble  Seniors,  end  a 
bond  of  daily  personal  contact  of  affection  and  interest 
between  you  and  those  you  leave  behind.  Your  conduct 
as  Seniors,  and  as  gentlemen  has  established  this  incli- 
nation. You  have  shown  us  at  all  times  a  due  regard 
for  underclassmen  and  it  is  doubtful  if  any  previous 
year  has  passed  amidst  such  good  will  on  all,  sides.  Your 
many  acts  of  impartiality  gained  our  explicit  confidence 
in  you. 

Your  leadership  has  materially  helped  us  to  more 
clearly  see  our  way.  May  you  in  your  new  roles  as 
graduates  endeavor  to  work  in  unison  with  those  coming 
in  contact  vdth  you  as  you  have  striven  to  do  here. 
Aim  for  the  highest  to  be  had  and  let  no  barrier  prevent 
you  from  forsaking  the  calling  you  have  chosen. 

Let  the  parting  words  from  the  students  remaining 
be  words  of  good  wishes  for  success;  and  in  your  suc- 
cess we  will  find  the  happiness  of  friendship, 

CHR,  W.  G.,  1920. 


CLASS  OF  1920 

We  are  now  to  assume  the  role  of  noble  Seniors. 
Our  reputation  more  than  ever  rests  with  our  deeds — as 
leaders  criticism  falls  heavier  and  more  often.  We  rea- 
lize the  responsibility  that  is  placed  upon  us  and  what 
others  except  of  us;  thus  knowing  what  lies  before  us, 
we  will  be  more  apt  to  carry  out  with  success  that 
which  we  are  to  perform. 

The  Junior-Freshman  football  game  was  an  easy 
victory  for  Red  and  Black.  WTien  the  final  whistle  blew 
the  score  stood  20-0,  in  our  favor.    Much  of  the  credit 
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for  this  victory  is  due  to  our  coach,  I.  Marcus,  and  our 
captain.  S.  Rrunwasser. 

Ira  Mills  has  been  elected  captain  of  the  1919  var- 
sity football  team;  and  II.  S.  Smith,  manager. 

The  following  Senior  year  class  officers  have  been 
elected : 

President    Walter  Groman      \ 

Vice  President   Ira  Mills 

Secretary G.  Goldberg 

Treasurer   G.  Forman 

SEC.  W.  E.  S.,  '20 

o 

CLASS  OF  1921 

We  are  already  feeling  the  freedom  and  superiority 
of  .luniorship.  We  expect  to  direct  these  faculties  in 
proper  channels  and  create  of  them  a  monument  of 
pleasant  memories  for  future  years. 

Full  arrangemnts  have  been  made  to  hold  our 
"first  annual  banquet;"  on  which  occasion  the  following 
Junior  year  class  officers  will  be  installed: 

President Ph.  Trupin 

Vice  President I  Krause 

Secretary-Treasurer I.  Gross 

The  '21  Class  desires  to  extend  their  best  wishes  to 
the  1919  Class.                                               SEC  H.  S.,  21. 
o 

The  Editor-in-Chief  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity 
to  thank  all  those  who  contributed  to  the  making  of  the 
past  year's  Gleaner  publications  successful.  I  feel  I  have 
had  a  competent  staff,  who  aided  by  the  students,  furn- 
ished the  necessary  material  for  the  fabricating  of  a 
good  school  magazine.  Our  Faculty  Advisor  must  also 
be  given  credit  for  his  efforts.  While  these  contributed 
the  printed  material  our  advertisers  and  subscribers  up- 
held our  finances. 

In  particular  do  I  wish  to  extend  my  gratitude  to  our 
Business  Manager,  who,  throughout  the  year  was  the 
backbone  of  each  issue.  His  untiring  efforts  in  securing 
financial  assistance  kept  the  Gleaner  in  A  No.  1  condi- 
tion. Besides  contributed  freely  various  articles — hum- 
orous and  other\vise. 

I  trust  my  successor  will  find  the  same  co-operation 
from  those  conected  with  the  Gleaner  and  that  he  will 
be  fortunate  to  find  one  ardent  supporter  on  wliom  he 
may  rely  when  crises  arise, 
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A   BREAD  WINNER 
DAVID    LUBIN 

Not  all  geniuses  are  able  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  public  in  a  proportion  equal  to  their  achievements. 
Many  men  live  useful  lives,  that  is  to  say  their  energies 
exert  upon  the  human  race  a  beneficial  influence.  Some- 
times this  influence  is  felt  only  in  the  home  •  of  a  single 
family.  Often  it  is  felt  in  a  small  community,  a  large 
city,  a  State;  oftimes  a  whole  country  and  many  times 
the  entire  world.  Of  the  late  Mr.  David  Lubin,  founder 
and  president  of  the  International  Institute  of  Agricul- 
ture, it  may  be  said  that  he  earned  the  praise  of  the 
whole  human  race  . 

Before  the  war  began  he  was  accredited  with  hav- 
ing done  more  to  secure  cheap  bread  the  world  over  than 
any  other  man  who  ever  lived.  He  was  one  of  the  forces 
which  made  grain  "comers"  either  impossible  or  limited 
their  scope.  He  lectured  and  labored,  under  adverse  con- 
ditions, on  the  theme  that  was  nearest  to  his  heart,  yet 
he  attracted  smaller  audiences  and  less  pubhc  notice 
than  if  he  had  talked  on  things  more  spectacular  though 
less  economically  important. 

Nearly  eighty  years  ago  Lubin  came  to  this  country 
a  half-orphan  withou  tresources.  He  made  his  way  to 
wealth  in  California  by  his  energy,  shrewdness  and  ob- 
servance of  sound  economic  laws.  Then  he  proposed  to 
reform  the  world  by  establishing  an  Agricultural  Statis- 
tical Bureau  to  limit  the  profiteering  of  middlemen  and 
speculators.  He  knocked  in  vain  at  the  capitals  of  the 
world  until  he  reached  Italy,  and  there  received  the  wel- 
come he  wished.  The  rest  is  history. 

The  institution  he  founded  has  been  in  operation  in 
spite  of  war  and  will  soon  resume  its  wonted  functions. 
David  Lubin  began  life  as  a  poor  Polish  Jew  under  the 
most  adverse  circumstances.  He  became  a  world  figure 
and  a  world  benefactor  just  as  soon  as  he  achieved  fi- 
nancial independence,  although  he  might  have  become 
one  of  the  richest  men  of  his  time.  Such/  a  career  deserv- 
es notice  at  a  time  when  all  of  us  are  asked  to  think 
internationally, 

J.  I.  M.  '19 
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THE  -BOARD'  WAS  BORED 

A  FARCE  IN  ONE  ACT 

(Written  by  Prof  Drue  Allman  for  the  '19  Class) 

SENIOR  CLASS  PLAY 

Segal  Hall,  Sunday,  February  23,  1919 

Cast  of  Characters 


Prof.  Pinknoodle 

Reginald  de  Pieces 

Carmon  Raft 

Jack  London  Itzick  O'Brien 

Rastus  Kew 

Simon  Splinters 

Hariy  Kratz 

Ike  Abrahms 

Molecule  Shirley 

David  Davis 


L  Marcus 

J .  F.  Hahn 

J.  Miller 

S.  L.  Miller 

B.  Joffe 

G.  Wolf 

W.  Green  berg 

J.  Rabinowitz 

J.  Goldstein 

B.  Goldsmith 


J.  L  Mannes 

P.  Harwitz 

M.  M.  Schlosberg 

M.  Segal 

S.  Greenberg 


The  Board: 
Yussel  Kratz 
I.  Fixem  Leaks 
Toby  Ornottoby 
Patrick  McKew 
Miss  King  Pinknoodle  {Maid) 

Synopsis: 

Scene,  class  room,  Hutzpah  College.  Time — rather 
late  for  school.  The  scene  opens  with  the  interrogation 
of  late  students  by  Professor  Pinknoodle.  After  v^hich 
he  calls  the  class  to  order  and  proceeds  with  the  days 
routine  of  recitations.  In  the  midst  of  a  recitation  on 
Asstetics  (esthetics)  a  knock  is  heard  and  the  Hutzpah 
Board  of  Education  enters.  The  Professor  is  surprised 
and  rather  startled  by  the  unexpected  visit.  To  meet 
the  emergency  he  calls  on  various  members  of  the  class 
to  entertain  the  Board. 

The  Board  undertakes  to  quizz  the  class  with  rather 
startling  results.  Near  the  end  of  the  play  an  amusing 
incident  occurrs,  in  which  Professor  Pinknoodle  pro- 
poses to  the  maid,  but  finds  an  unsurmountable  obstacle 
preventing  a  voyage  in  matrimony. 

Throughout  the  entire  the  play  the  class  indulges 
In  active  pantomine  taxing  the  Professor  to  keep  order. 

The  play  closes  with  a  cheer  for  Professor  Pink- 
noodle after  which  the  class  leave  singing  the  Hutzpah 
College  song.  M.  M.  S, 
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S.  Miller,  Editor, '19. 
THE  1918  TEAM 

The  1918  team  will  go  down  in  Farm  School  history 
as  the  team  that  defeated  Perkiomen.  With  good  ma- 
terial and  good  team  work,  the  team,  after  the  Perkio- 
men game  sadly  disappointed  those  who  expected  better 
things  of  theaggregation.  This  was  due  to  several 
causes:  First,  the  overconfidence  occasioned  by  the  vic- 
tory over  Perkiomen.  Secondly,  the  fact  that  all  of  the 
available  material  did  not  report  for  practice  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  season,  and  that  they  did  not  have  any 
definite  schedule  to  look  forward  to,  and  therefore  lack- 
ed that  spirit  necessary  to  win  games.  To  this  add  the 
fact  that  the  team  got  a  very  late  start  due  to  the  in- 
fluenza epidemic,  and  we  can  see  why,  in  some  degree 
at  least,  the  men  of  the  1918  team  were  not  wholly  re- 
sponsible for  the  poor  record  made  by  a  team  which 
had  such  wonderful  possibilities  of  going  thru  with  a 
clean  slate  after  the  Bryn  Athen  game.  The  team's  lack 
of  football  sense  in  the  Atlantic  City  and  P.  I.  D.  games, 
both  of  which  games  were  thrown  aw^y  in  the  first 
half,  is  absolutely  unexplicable .  But  counteracting 
these  two  games  we  have  Perkiomen,  which  assures  the 
1918  team  a  prominent  place  in  Farm  School  annals. 

This  was  the  ninth  game  with  Perkiomen,  and  our 
first  victory  over  them.  With  a  longer  season,  and  with 
every  man  out  from  the  first  practice,  the  1918  team 
could  have  been  the  greatest  ever  turned  out  at  Farm 
School. 

CAPTAIN  SEGAL  was  a  leader  in  whom  every  man 
on  the  team  placed  the  utmost  confidence.  Quiet,  but 
firm,  he  obtained  the  respect  and  admiration  of  all.  At 
left  hilf.  and  later  at  centre,  he  was  prol)cibly  the  most 
consistent  player  on  the  team.       Always  wiUing  to  do 
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his  best  he  was  the  kind  of  man  in;  whom  we  uneon- 
scioiuly  placed  great  confidence.  At  loft  half 
he  'vas  a  clever.  heady  piayer  Big  and 
rangy.  he  made  good  in  the  backfield  by  his 
consistent  gains  and  strong  defensive  work.  At  P.  I.  D. 
he  i)layed  quarter,  and  at  Atlantic  City,  center.  In  all 
these  positions  he  excelled,  and  probably  the  best  that 
coach  loves  to  work. 

BRUXWASSER.  fullback  and  later  left  tackle,  was 
the  star  of  the  season.  In  the  backfield  he  was  a  bril- 
hant  runner  and  a  great  line  bucker.  At  tackle  he  was 
fully  the  equal  of  Horowitz  and  these  two  men  were  the 
best  tackles  Farm  School  ever  saw.  Brunwasser,  was 
one  of  the  few  men  who  staiTed  the  whole  season,  and 
one  of  the  few  men  who  by  their  grit  and  spirit  brought 
victoiy  out  of  chaos. 

HOROWITZ,  right  tackle  and  backfield  man,  was  a 
star  of  the  first  magnitude.  A  hard,  fast  man,  he  broke 
thru  every  opposing  line.  Without  a  doubt  he  was  the 
fastest  man  in  off  tackle  plays  that  ever  wore  the  Green 
of  Farm  School.  He  always  registered  a  gain  when 
called  upon. 

WOLF,  center  and  tackle,  was  a  steady,  hard  player, 
always  to  be  depended  upon.  He  played  a  good,  con- 
scientious game,  was  in  every  play  and  was  one  of  the 
best  in  a  fine  line. 

FINE,  left  end,  tall  and  fast,  wa^  a  good  man  on 
offense  and  excellent  on  defense.  Not  many  men  cir- 
cled his  end  this  year,  and  next  year  he  should  develop 
into  one  of  the  best  ends  Farm  School  ever  had. 

MARCUS,  left  guard,  a  heavy  aggressive  player, 
was  ideal  for  his  position.  The  best  chpper  on  the 
team,  he  was  in  every  play  and  played  his  hardest  every 
minute  of  the  game.  By  his  spirit  he  encouraged  the 
whole  line,  and  will  be  hard  to  replace  next  year. 

MAYER,  tackle,  although  light,  was  one  of  the  most 
aggressive  men  on  the  team.  Full  of  spirit,  he  was  the 
kind  of  man  that  does  a  team  a  world  of  good.  With 
more  weight  he  would  be  a  wonderful  player. 

MILLER,  quarterback,  was  a  fast,  clever  player. 
Handling  punts  he  was  above  reproach.  On  end  runs 
and  off  tackle  plays  he  excelled.  Able  to  pick  his  holes 
quickly,  he  was  a  valuable  man  in  the  backfield.  The 
vacancy  caused  by  this  graduation  will  be  hard  to  fill. 

MILLS,  fullback,  although  he  did  not  come  out  till 
the  Cathohc  High  game  was  one  of  the  most  valuable 
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men  on  the  team.  In  the  Perkiomen  game  he  was  a 
tower  of  strength,  and  his  presence  helped  a  great  deal 
toward  victory.  Next  year  he  should  develop  into  the 
greatest  full  back  in  Farm  School's  history. 

ZINN,  right  half,  was  a  fast,  clever  man,  with  that 
touch  of  football  sense  that  made  him  reach  just  the 
spot  where  needed.  Throwing  forwards  he  equaled  the 
best,  and  at  intercepting  the  enemy's  forwards,  was  an 
adept.  With  such  men  as  Mills,  Brummassen  and  he 
around  whom  to  build  the  1919  team  it  should  be  a 
wonderful  aggregation. 

SMITH,  end,  would  have  starred  had  he  been  in 
good  condition.  In  the  first  game  he  dislocated  his 
shoulder,  and  was  handicapped  the  rest  of  the  season. 
Next  year  he  will  be  one  of  the  stars. 

GROMAN,  guard,  was  also  handicapped  by  injuries. 
A  heavy,  rugged  man,  he  is  also  one  of  our  hopes  for 
next  year. 

SAMUELS,  end,  although  light  was  a  fast,  nervy 
player.  This  was  his  first  year  at  football,  he  looked 
like  one  of  the  best  and  has  great  possibilities  for  next 
year. 

KATZ,  right  end,  was  one  of  the  best  men  seen  on 
the  end  of  any  Farm  School  line.  Heavy,  fast  and  rug- 
ged, he  tackled  well,  and  handled  the  passes  very  well. 
Had  he  come  out  the  first  of  the  season  I  could  rank 
him  among  the  best. 

.JOFFE,  left  half,  is  in  much  the  same  position  as 
Katz.  A  good  man,  fast  and  rugged  he  ruined  his 
chances  of  being  one  of  our  best  by  not  reporting  for 
the  team  till  the  season  was  half  over. 

SCHLOSSBERG,  center,  was  a  hard  working,  con- 
sistent man,  and  did  his  utmost  all  season  to  mage  a 
good  Farm  School  team. 

GOLDSMITH,  tackle,  was  just  ch  »  t^'pe  of  man 
as  Scliloslsig.  With  the  interests  of  the  team  at 
heart,  he  worked  his  hardest  to  make  these  a  success. 

RABi:'OWITZ,  guard,  was  a  dopendablo  rugged 
man.  Full  of  pep,  he  did  much  to  help  the  team,  and 
was  the  kind  of  man  we  need. 

With  Brumwasser,  Mills,  Smtih,  Groman,  Fein,  Zinn 
and  Samuels  left  for  the  1919  season  we  should  see  a 
team  excelling  even  the  1913  and  1914  teams. 

JAMES  WORK  '12,  COACH 
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Following  men  were  awarded  F: 

Horowitz,  Wolf,  Mgr. ;  Segal,  Capt. ;  Marcus,  Brum- 
wasser.  Fein,  Miller,  Mayer,  Rabinowitz,  Smith,  Groman, 
Mills.  Zinn. 

o 

HOME   FARM 

During  the  past  month  our  herd  has  broken  all  pre- 
ceeding  rcords.  We  have  twenty  milking  cows,  five  of 
them  having  just  freshened.  Two  of  our  best  heifers 
have  graduated  into  the  cow  class  and  are  doing  their 
best  to  show  up  some  of  the  cows.  We  have  changed  the 
feed  and  under  Mr.  Goldman's  supervision  the  herd  is 
constantly  improving. 

The  ice  house  was  filled  in  good  shape  and  now  our 
work  is  shredding  fodder.  B.  G.,  '19. 


-0- 


LAMENT 

Yesterday  I  was  happy, 

My  joy  was  complete  and  full. 

For  there  in  the  stall  beside  me 

Lay  my  little  spotted  bull. 

I  licked  him  and  caressed  him 

With  all  of  a  mother  s  joy. 

And  thought  no  direful  circumstance 

My  happiness  could  destroy. 

Yet  now  I'm  sad  and  lonely, 

I  moo  and  call  all  day, 

No  hungry  voice  to  answer  me. 

They've  taken  my  calf  away. 

They  gave  me  extra  rations, 

And  say,  "She'll  make  twenty-five." 

I'll  do  my  best  in  this  testing. 

As  sure  as  you're  alive. 

But  no  beets  nor  grain  can  appease  me, 

I'm  far  too  lonely  to  laugh, 

They  can  have  my  milk  for  their  testing. 

All  I  want  is  my  calf. 

MISS  BELLE  KORNDYKE. 
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Wm.  P.  Ely  &  Son 

Ready-to-Wear  Clothing  for  Men,  Boys 
and  Children.  Boots  and  Shoes.  Hats 
and  Caps.  Furnishing  Goods,   Bicycles 


Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 

EMIL  PEITER 

Pure  Ice  Cream 
Baker  and  Confectioner 


Bell  Phone,  184  A  42  E.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

What  People  Say 


S 


PITZ 
ELLS 
LICK 
TUFF 


Choice  IVieats,  Provisions  &  Poultry 

Cor  8th  &  Jefferson  Sts.,  Philadelphia 


Shaving  Massaging 

Razors  Honed 


WENDTES    TONSORIAL    PARLOR 

15  North  Main  Street 
F.  H.  Wendte  Doylestomn,  Pa 


ISIDOR  J.  FRIEDMAN 
PRINTING  OF  QUALITY 

419  Locust  St.,  Phlla.,  Pa. 
Bell,  Lombard  304         Key.,  Main  2189 

R.  I^.  CLYMER 

DEPARTMENT  STORE 

Nos.  36,  38  and  40  West  State  Street 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

...DRUGS... 

GET  IT  AT  PEARCE'S 

and  it  will  be  right 

S.  R.  Pearce,  Pharmacist,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Keystone  Phone,  Main  2180 

B.  ALPERDT 

Wholesale  Jobber  and  Dealer  in 
...Confectionery... 


510  S.  Second  St., 


Philadelphia 


JAMES  BARRETT 
Dealer  in 

Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  Etc. 

Corner  Main  and  Ashland  Sttji 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


Marry  D.  RicJiards 

The    Oo£^iyE>es    Photographer 

Expert  in  Panorama  Photography,  Large  Groups, 
Estates,  Manufacturing  Plants,  etc.  Photographed 
on  one  negative  up  to  ten  feet  long. 

4371  Cresson  St.,  Manayunk,  Pa. 


IW  DBALINQ  WITH  ADVERTISERS    PLEASE  MENT70N  THE  "QLEANJBB' 


International  Kerosen  Tractoi^s 

International  Motor  Trucks 

Binders  Mowers  Reapers 

Tillage 

Hay  Machines 

Engines  Wagons 

International  Harvester  Company 

OF^    AMERICA. 

216'-220North  23rd  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa, 


LONG  DISTANCE  PHONES 

M[or\timent 
House 

Banquets  and  Suppers 

J.G.MITCHELL,  Prop., 
Main  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Noah  K.  Fisher 

Sanitary  and  Antiseptic 

SHAVING  PARLOR 

Razors  Ground  and  Honed 

Lenape  BIdg.,  State  St.,  Front 

DOYLESTOWN,   PA. 


Clark  &  Stultz 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 
ENGINEERS 

19  South  Pine  Street 
DOYLESTOWN,   PA. 


Men's  Furnishings 
Athletic  Goods 

Marshall  E.  Smith 
and  Brother 


25  &.  27  S.  Eighth  St, 


Phlla..,  Pa. 


Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G.  Case 

TOGGERY  SHOP 

Lenape   BIdg.,   Main   Street   Front 


If  you  want  your 

SHOES  :  MENDED  :  RIGHT 

bring  them  to 

Joe  Berkowitz 

28  S.  MAIN  ST.,         DOYLESTOWN 


DKMOCKAT  JOB    DBPT.,  I'KINTEKS,    DOYLKSTCWN,   PA. 


